1744]                   To Horace Mann                        45
principles of his are governed absolutely by hers, which are no-issimes.
I don't know any of your English. I should delight in pour Vaux-hall-ets: what a figure my Grifona must make n such a romantic scene! I have lately been reading the Deems of the Earl of Surrey, in Henry the Eighth's time ; le was in love with the fair Geraldine of Florence ; I have i mind to write under the Grifona's picture these two lines Tom one of his sonnets:
From Tuscane came my lady's worthy race, Fair Florence was some time her auncient seat.
&jid then these:
Her beauty of kinde, her vertue from above; Happy is he that can obtaine her love!
I don't know what of Mnde means, but to be sure it was something prodigiously expressive and gallant in those days, >y its being unintelligible now. Adieu! Do the Chutes icisbe it?
158.   To HORACE MANN.
London, Aug. 16, 1744.
I AM writing to you two or three days beforehand, by way
: settling my affairs: not that I am going to be married or
> die; but something as bad as either if it were to last as
>ng.   You will guess that it can only be going to Houghton ;
at I make as much an affair of that, as other people would
: going to Jamaica.    Indeed I don't lay in store of cake
id band-boxes, and citron-water, and cards, and cold meat,
5 country gentlewomen do after the session.   My packing-up
;  id travelling concerns lie in very small compass ; nothing
it myself and Patapan, my footman, a cloak-bag, and
j   couple of books.   My old Tom is even reduced upon the
!  -tide of my journey; he is at the Bath, patching togethere ; and not having less to Mr. Pelhanr's, she has been as brusque with Winnington about them. He has no principles himself, and those no
